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Rosa enters the Norad missile base, which 
has been taken over by Doody’ 
religious cult. Plus, "Monday, 1 

tor!” 

ALIEN ENCOUNTERS no. 9 

Four taloa of strange encounters, led olf by 
Bruce Jones’ and John Bolton's “The Con- 


(Only 50 Davy is kidnapped by his own peo: 
plo! A werewol ison the loose! When Hirota 
fend Valkyria find out, they set out on a 


{OL's close shave during 
‘¢ timesling in their pursuit of the elusive 
courier! 
LUGER no. 1 
Your dreams come true as Bruce Jones, Bo 
Hampton and Tom Yeates combine their 
talents to introduce a broken-down soldier of 
fortune, a peychopathic beauty, and a miss- 
ng British hetres. 
GIANT-SIZE MINI COMICS no. 2 
‘The comics medium stretched to the break 
{ng point as mini comics’ finest talents are let 
Joowe in a full-size book. 
CLINT no. 2 
Ifa "Magnum Farce,” the sizzling conclusion 
to the micro-series! Thrills, chills and spills 
a8 only the mohawked midget can deliver! 
‘THE NEW WAVE no. 9 
Firat full-size issue on deluxe Baxter paper! 
‘Super powers square off against magic as the 
Heap and the New Wave try to overcome the 
priestesses of Avalon! 
‘MR, MONSTER’S TRUE CRIME no. 2 
Doc Stearn hosts his second issue of rare true 
crime stories by all-time great Jack Cole! 
WHODUNNIT? no. 2 
‘Murder in the animation business draws Jay 
(Croselire) Endicott to investigate "Who Slew 
Kangaroo?” WIN $1000 if you're the first to 
figure it out! 

RADIOACTIVE 
BLACK BELT HAMSTERS in 3-D no. 3 
‘To Sutton illustrates this eye-popper in the 
Hamsters’ third 3-D book, Written by Don 
Chin, the Hamster King himself! 
CHAMPIONS no. 3 
‘The Champions go alter the two remaining 
soul-shards, only to find DEMON and Malice 
sn the way! 


[ALLNEW! Reid threaten withthe loa cl 
hie job should he damage one more 
mlktruck. Not to be missed] 

‘THE NEW DNAgents 20. 14 

Trouble abounds aa Amber love the ability 
to fly, while Sham loves the all-important 
ability 0 thinkl 

KITZ'N' KATZ no. 4 

Tho krazinos kontinues asthe katz try to pep 
up Kory's ice-cream kone business by 
reiting a giant statuel 


SCOUT no. 12, October 1986. Published monthly by Eclipse C 


Mullaney, Publisher, Story and art ©1986 by Timothy Truman. 


Truman, Art 
this magazine are fictional. Film by SM Graphics. 


#6 Flint Henry/Bob Hardin. All other material 


P.O. BOX 199 - GUERNEVILLE - CALIFORNIA - 95446 


Dear Readers: 

Our Printers wish to apologize to the loyal 
fans of Timothy Truman’s SCOUT. The first 
printing of this issue was produced on the 
wrong paper stock, and many copies 
contained trim-size and alignment errors. 
Some copies also had portions of the black 
plate missing. We have produced a second 
printing of the book on high-quality Baxter 
paper, as you now hold in your hands, and 
sent amounts equal to those originally sent to 
every distribution point. 


DISTRIBUTORS & RETAILERS: 

These corrected Baxter-paper copies are 
being supplied at no extra cost to you. We 
urge you to destroy all Mando-paper copies 
left in stock and to inform your customers of 
their right to exchange bad copies for good 
ones free of charge. We do not require the 
return of any bad copies to our offices or to 
Eclipse. 


FANS & COLLECTORS: 

You may trade in your badly printed copies 
for good ones like this one FREE OF CHARGE 
at your local comic book shop. Do not write to 
Eclipse for replacements — they are at your 
local comic book shop. We require no returns 
of the bad copies, so if it’s okay with your 
retailer, you can keep the bad copies as 
curiosity items if you so choose. 


We are taking this unusual step because we 
want you to know that both Eclipse Comics 
and our printers are dedicated to bringing 
you only the finest printed comics available. 

Sincerely, 
The Staff at Eclipse Comics 


8, P.O. Box 199, Guerneville, CA 95446. Catherine Yronwode, Editor-in-Chief, Dean 
‘over art ©1986 Ben Dunn/Timothy Truman. Monday: The Eliminator TM and © Timothy 
1986 Eclipse Enterprises, Inc. All rights reserved, The stories, characters and events in 
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I PO WHAT 
IM TLD, ITS 
MY BUSINESS, 


FORTY MILES 
FROM HERE 16 A 
MIBSILE BASE CALLED 
“WT FIRE? TWO DRYS 
AGO IT WAS TAKEN 
OVER BY INSURGENTS. 


WHAT THEY WANT, WHAT 
THEY'RE DOING THERE, 
WE DON'T KNOW, 
THERE HAVE BEEN 
NO THREATS, NO 
DEMANDS-- NOT 


WE BO KNOW THAT 
THERE ARE THREE 
MISSILES AT THE 
BASE THAT WEREN'T 
PIGARMED DLRING 
THE MILTARY 


; THOSE 


MISSILES ARE 

COMBAT- READY 

ANG IN THEIR 
SILOES. 


CULTISTS-- 
FOLLOWERS OF Some 
WACKED- OUT HOLY MAN 
WHO MIXES BIBLICAL 
SCRIPTURES WITH PASSAGES 
FROM FANTASY NOVELS. 


YEAH. CRAZY AS A BEDBUG, BUT 
CHARISMATIC--ANP DANGEROUS. 


WE WANT YOu TO 
— TAKE HIM OLT-- 
S&S QUICKLY ANP QUIETLY, 
WHILE WE STILL CAN 
KEEP THE PRESS 
AWAY FROM THE BASE, 
THERES A COMPLETE 
PARDON INIT 
FoR You, 
YOULL NEVER HAVE 
TO RUN AGAIN. YOU 
CON LEAVE THIS 
STINKING DESERT. 


“(NCAA 
DONZHOOPI.”, 


MAYBE. OLD 
SAYING. MEANS: 
WHITE MEN DON'T 


THAT'S 
SOME KINO 
OF ANSWER? 


I THOUGHT IT MIGHT 


V peso.uTelyY Poetic. 
HAPPEN SOMEDAY. 


AND WHAT KIND OF 
BIRD ARE YOU, 
EMANUEL? 


/ di 


> ay 


UY 
V4 


y Vy 


Y 
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KILLED HIM? WOLILDN’T Have 

PONE ANY GOOD, EVERY TIME 

THAT I THINK Z'VE BURIED 
HIM, HE SHOWS L/P AGAIN. 


SCRAMBLE A 
MESSAGE TO M6. CARVER, 
TELL HER SCOUT WON'T 
PLAY, WELL START THE 

CONTINGENCY PLAN, 


RISKY. YOU 
COULD BLOW 

PRESIDENT 
CARVER'S COVER. 


YEAH, WELL MAYBE 
ITS TIME THAT Bvee Loree 
FOUND OUT THAT THE PRES! 


OF THE UNITED STATES ISI 
UNDER HIG THEMB ANYM, 
WN — 


EARTH ARE RESERVED UNTO 
FIRE AGAINST THE 
P- PERDITION OF THE 
UNGODLY. THE SKY 
SHALL BE D-DIGSOLVED, 
AND THE ELEMENTS 

SHALL M-M-MELT 
IN A F-F-FERVENT 


THE LORD IS 
NOT SLACK IN THIS 
P-PROMISE, NOT WILLING 
THAT ANY SHOULD. 


ALL SHOULD COME 
TO REPENTANCE! 


FIGURED OUT WHAT'S 
HAPPENIN’ DOWN THERE, 


BANNER 2 


AWFUL QUIET. AIN'T 
BEEN A PEEP ouT 
OF THE PLACE SINCE 
THEM VAGRANTS 
MOVED IN. 


ONE THINGS FOR SURE: THE CALL THE REST OF THE 
ARMY'S JUST AS INTERESTED CONVOY. TELL 
AS WE ARE, TO KEEP THE TRUCKS HID, 
AND BE READY TO TUM. 
WHEN THIS ALL BLOWS OVER 
THE SWORDS OF TEXAS 
ARE GONNA HAUL AWAY 


THEY GOT THREE 
SURVEILLANCE TEAMS 
ON THAT HILL YONDER. AND \ WHAT IF THAT 
THEY'VE HAD COPTERS 2 . PLACE BLOWS 
BUZZIN! THE PLACE REAL 3 
\ REGULAR. WHATEVER'S GOIN’ 
ON, (T'S BIG TIME. 


WHAT'S THE USE OF BEIN’ IN 
BUBINESS, JADE, IF You AINT 
WILLIN! TO TAKE A FEW 


TTA MEN LOOKIN” 
WIBLE-- WEE-HEEE- 
GONNA Give EM 
YEAH, YEAH. 
KIDS GoD, 


6A 
DM HAND PLIPPET... 


You HAVEN'T HEARD OF I CAN Po THE 
JUKE BOY BONNER I? NINE- SAME FOR YOU. 
YEAR-OLD SLIPE GUITAR PRODIGYZ, i B\ GOT YOU ONE 

PULLS DOWN FIVE GRANP SEER: WEEK'S BOOKINGS 

A WEEK... pLus peal 2 ALREADY. 


CAUBE YOUGOTA BIG ro 
HEART, RIGHT? COME OFF (f 


f 
IT, SHOW DOS. WHATS \\ 


I TOKE WHATEVER THE 
BAR MAKES ON DRINKS 
AND CONTROLLED SUBSTANCES, 
PLUS |O%l0 OF THE GATE TO 
COVER PROMOTION. YOU 
TAKE HOME THE REST, 


LISTEN, KIDS: THERE ARE THMEE 
PEOPLE TO TURN TO IN THIS TOWN IF 
YOu WANT To STAY. ONE: THERES ME. 
TLL TREAT YOU SQUARE AND GET YOUA 
CROWD. TWO: THERES MAYOR CLINT. HE 
RUNS THIS TOWN, HELL CHARGE You 60% 

OF YOUR TAKE ANP POCKET 759% OF 
rH 


Hl 


see THREES YOUR LAST 
RESORT |S SAVAGE 
HENRY -- WW) COMPETITION! 
HENRY DOESN'T THINK MUCH OF 
WOMEN~- OR TALENT, HE USES 
THE BONDS HE BOOKS TO LALINOER 
MONEY FROM DRUGS AND PROSTITUTION, 
HE SPECIALIZES IN FAWN. YOU 
WOULON'T LIKE HIM. 


LiKE Z SAID, WELL 
THINK ABOUT IT. 


YOU HAVE US ALL BOOKED LiP 
THI6 WEEK, PO YOU CMON, MAN. 
THE ONLY REASON WE GOT 
TONGHTS GIG WAS. BECAUSE 
THE OPENING 

ACT CAUGHT 

THE SQUIRTS: 


a. 
BUT ONE OF MY MEN 
HELPS KEEP TRACI. 


JUKE BOYS 
GRAB SOME 
PAPER! THIS |S 
THE BEGINNING 
OF A BEAUTIFUL 
RELATIONSHIP! 


1» ROGER, SQUAD 7 UGH. I'VE 
LAY DOWN MORE CONCERTINA BEEN WAITING 
FOR THIS... 


WIRE AROUND “A GECTION. 
ANC KEEP THOSE REPORTERS 
QUT! NO CAMERAS, NO PLANES, 


CIVIL MATTER, 
SiR, SORRY, I CON'T 
WINTER! WHATS \ 2 f Senos i 
GOING OW our SW Seay Ns 
THERE? ‘f 


PULL YOUR RANGERS BACK WOW! 
AND LET THOSE REPORTERS IN/ 
DO THAT. WE HAVE 
AN EMERGENCY 
SITUATION HERE. 


SERGEANT, 
I ORDER YOU 
TO 


me. LOPE, 7 Tae MY ORDERS — Ry 

FROM THE PRESIDENT OF THE UNITED YE 

STATES -- AS DO Yotl. WHEN SHE 

TELLS ME TO STAND DOWN, = WILL 
GLACLY DASO. 


“7 BAKER--cLOsE 

WHY, YOU COOL CHANNEL 3. NO MORE - 
LITTLE + CALLS, UNLESS THEY'RE 
FROM THE PRESIDENT 


(CARE TO CHECK. 
THIS OUT, MR. 
GLANZMAN? 


LOCKS LIKE 
A CAVALRY 


BRING UP 
BIG MOIBHE 


BMP cco orier. cot 
= KNOW THIS MANE, 


you 
RECOGNIZE HIM 
FROM THE FILES. 
HES WENTWORTH -- 
ONE OF THE C.2.A, 
MEN WHOM LOPER SENT 


WENTWORTH? TALK 

TO ME, MAGSOT. WHAT'S 
GOING ON IN THAT 
MOUNTAIN F 


BR W-HE WILL... BING 
THE MESSAGE. THE 
EYES OF FIRE...THE ( 
ANGEL... HE WILL BE 
LIGHT... He wiee, 


THERES ANOTHER 


OF THE AGENTS 
OVER HERE. BLOWN 
IN HALE, Z'M 


THATS TWO AGENTS 
OUT OF THREE. BUT- 
WHY DID THEY 
ATTACK US? WHAT 
COULD HAVE MADE 
THEM...F 


‘BUT You WILL Nor 
DIE. YOU WILU COME € NEO WITH AMEN WHO 
BACK ALU RIGHT, " Z M, AND TOGETHER 

-APACHE “BASI” y THEY WALKED THE STREETS, 
(WAR CEREMONIAL) GIVING PEORLE FOOD ANP 

MEDICINE ANP THE WORD 


you CANNOT . 
GO ANYWHERE Ri 


‘THERE ARE DIFFERENT KINDS 
OF DEATH. DEATH COMES FoR 
EVERYONE, SOMETIME. 


ONCE LIPON A TIME, IN AN 
EVIL PLACE CALLED 
HOUSTON, THERE 
LIVED 4 YOUNG 


. we 
BUT THE MAN DIEC, AND THE 
BOY WAS WAS TORTLIRED, BY 
EVIL MEN WITH MONSTERS 
IN THEIR GOULS. 


THE LAST TINE IP SEEN POOPY 
WAS IN THE MOUNTAINS. ZO 
GIVEN HIM] FOOD AND WATER, 
AND TOLD HIV) WHERE HE AND 
HWS PEOPLE COLD FIND MORE, 


LOPER DOESN'T CARE IF THOSE MISSILES 
ARE FIRED, HE JUST SET THIS WHOLE THING 


= A FRONTAL 
ASSAULT? ANO % ‘ 
WHAT ee UP TO SHOW THAT THE BASE COULD BE 
IN THERE HAS FleURED IT WON'T TAKEN HOSTASE. HE WANTS AMERICA TO 
MATTER, AVNER. B) FEEL HELPLESS -- SO THAT HE CAN BUILD 
i MORE MISSILES. 


i Weer S/ we sri Have THREE 
FULLY OPERATIONAL DEFENSIVE 
BASES THAT COULD SHOOT 

THOSE MISSILES DOWN BEFORE 

THEN LEFT THE ATMOSPHERE. 

AND IF WE COLILON'G, THE 

SOVIET SPACE STATIONY 


6S 2 THEN WE 
AND IF THE GET VAPED-- 


CULTITS SET THE ANP BILL LOPER 
MIGSILES OFF ON STILL WINS. 
THE GROUND... 


COULD GET 
ROUGH, AVNER, 
you erict 


Py SOMEONE 
HAS TO KEEP THIS 
MACHINE OUT OF THE 
DITCH, ROSA. 


W SO-- HOw wouLD 
YOU LIKE THE PAPERS 


: 
“a A. is > 
(0) ‘ie, A ‘ 

e x) YS 


B E—®, &, 
Aas VE 


tT WARN You NOT 
TO GET IN MY 


YOU'RE ON 
JOUR OWN FROM 
ERE, ROSA, TAKE 

THOSE WEAPONS 
AND GET OUT. 


“Your way?” 


WHATS youre 
INVOLVEMENT WITH 
THIS, SANTANA? 


You Ask 
THINGS THAT ARE 
NONE oF Your 
BUSINESS, SERGEANT. 
ITS AN INSULT. 


DIP You C. 2 3 BECAUSE OF 
DEEP ARE You FRIENDSHIP, 
IN THIS? A ROSA. BECAUSE 
. OF OBLIGATION, 


MAYBE You 
y STILL KNOW WHAT 
THOSE THINGS 


| 


z 
Xs 
y 
x 
we 


SEND YOUR LETTERS 10: ECLIPSE COMICS, GUERNEVILLE, CALIFORNIA YAHG 


Just flew in from Chicago, and boy, are my arms tired... 

I'd like to thank all the wonderful folks | met at this year’s Chicago Con, 
who we were able to chat with and laugh with at our table and in the 
hall. Dr. 3, Charles Dixon and I were flattered by your enthusiasm and in- 
terest in our FASHION IN ACTION, AIRBOY, MONDAY, and SCOUT 
projects for Eclipse. It’s always nice to see friends, and we hope to see 
you again next year. 

I'd also like to thank the folks at Capital Distributing for another fine 
late-night party and blues romp. The Capital City All-Stars Band was in 
rare form, and the guest band, Paul Black and the Flip Kings, provided 
some of the tightest bogies and most devastating guitar work this side of 
Stevie Ray Vaughn or Ronnie Earl. | was in tears. 


‘Onward to the letters. Books in point: SCOUT 7 and 8... 


Derrick Gregory 
3981 W. Orange Apt. 167 
Anaheim, CA 92804 

‘After following your work on GRIMJACK and SCOUT | felt it was time 
to write and thank you for the hours of enjoyment your books have given 
me. Very few writersin your field can tell a good story. John Ostrander (of 
GRIMJACK) and yourself have a talent for conveying a message which, 
supplemented by the art, creates a very special book. Though Scout 
might be a “big injun with a gun,” you rise above what could easily de- 
generate into a typical ‘shoot’em up.” 

1am particularly impressed by your knowledge of Apache culture and 
beliefs. My Grandmother told me many old Apache stories before she 
died. This made the appearance of the Godeh and the Clawn even more 
unnerving, 

It doesn’t really matter to me if the monsters Santana faces are real or 
just drug-induced hallucinations, because his enemies are evil men who 
robbed and raped the corpse America had become. 

‘What is important to me is that your book initiates a response in my 
‘own drawings, stories, and songs. Though I'm only seventeen and a 
practicing artist/writer/musician, | hope that one day 'llbe ablett initiate 
such a response in others. This is a legacy you and a few others have 
given to me and countless other aspiring professionals. ! hope we live up 
toit. 

You will, Derrick, each in your own way. Thank you very much for your 
kind words, and the art and story you sent in your package. You're well on 
your way, brother. 


Douglas A. Puthuff 
RR 1, Box 72D. 
Elberfield, NJ 47613, 

The next few issues of SCOUT promise to be as interesting as the first 
seven. | hope that you begin to explore the other aspects of 1999 culture 
besides that of the southwest. What's happening back east? In the U.K. 
(have the punks finally overthrown Maggie?) In the U.S.S.R.? You could 
get a good back-up feature out of this. FASHION IN ACTION has be- 
come steadily more entertaining, and I'll be around for the FLA. SUM- 
MER SPECIAL. 

By this time, the F.1.A, SPECIAL should already be out, Doug. As! write 
this, it’s early July, and I've just seen the art and story for the book at the 
aforementioned Chicago Con. As Dr. 3and | expected, the 24 pages of the 
book gave John much more room to stretch out and “strut his stuff” than 
the 8 pages in the back-up position allowed him to do. He has also been 
carefully refining his art and writing to a razor sharpness. The work is 
brilliant, | trust you were pleased? Let John know. 

As for your questions about Scout and his world, while | always had a 
pretty good idea concerning the socio-political structure of Santana's 


planet, | recently spent many long, midnight hours carefully committing 
an overall outline of that world to paper, and working these ideas more 
directly into the plots for the next twelve issues of the story. Quite co- 
incidentally, all of the very questions you asked will be pointed out in up- 
coming issues. By the way, answering these questions has also demanded 
‘coming up with what we think is a groundbreaking continuity format to 
handle the scope that the series seems to be suggesting to a couple of my 
most talented good buddies and me. More on this in future issues. Don’t 
make any preconceptions now—you'll be wrong. | think you'll be 
pleasantly surprised. 


Jay Neale II 
Rt. 1, Box 1 
Trinity, TX 75862 
| don't like waiting, but I'm glad F.1.A. will get a full-length book. | hope 
it won't be the last time we see Frances and Co. 
Cat? Dean? Dr. 3? 
Yes. We, the FLA. Fans of the World, demand more: 


Mark E. Collins 
331 George St. 
Hartford, CT 06114 

Thave a bone to pick with cat, But first must compliment Eclipse on its 
fine backstory, “Fashion in Action,’ J. K, Snyder's story and art are top 
quality; | look forward to their attaining full-issue status. His paperdolls 
are a great idea well executed. Kelly’s AK-AK 17 lightweight submachine- 
gun with laserblast option, Roxanne’s Frances mask—great stuff! But 
where do these works of art appear? Back covers. This brings me to our 
bone of contention. | call your attention to your November Penumbra 
column wherein cat berates the reading public for their heinous dis- 
‘embodiment of comics—tearing off back covers. | quote, “AAAAARR- 
RRGGGHHHH!!!!” (5 capital A’s, 4 capital R's, 3 capital G's, 4 capital 
H's, no capital I's) 

Jam a student (of the medical variety) and have only the allowance for 
one issue of each Scout with Snyder's paperdolls. And | want to keep 
them! Covers intact! But | also want the dolls (to send to a friend)—so 
everytime | pick up an issue, I'm in this dilemna, Xeroxingthe covers cer- 
tainly does not do the art justice. 1 can think of no alternatives, perhaps 
you can. Maybe you can contact those guys who tear off their covers and 
tell them that you've found a buyer. .. 


Robert T. Jeschonek 
129 Hostetler Rd. 
Johnstown, PA 15904 

Scout has consistently been a fine stack of paper, ink, and staples, 
another example that there is life and guts in comics... that (gasp!) there 
is stil a spark of quality and integrity in this same medium which has 
slorified Secret Wars Il and the X-Men spinoff horde. 

Heel that Scout is a strong and lasting effort, certainly your best work 
yet. Your illustration is just as imaginative and energetic as that on Grim- 
jack, and your storytelling is even better; this book flows smoothly and 
quickly, like a movie, and I've noticed that many of your panels indeed 
simulate film shots. Plus, can tell how much you love the characters and 
concepts. You really enjoy making the book, and it shows in the care and 
detail you pour into every page, every character and caption. Indeed, | 
detect a level of energy and attention similar to that of Alan Moore in 
Miracleman (now that’s a compliment, boy!). My comparison of your 
series to Moore's was certainly not idle or unwarranted; they are both 
magnificent, and fit together well as companion Eclipse series. In fact, | 
like to read ‘em together, the best of Eclipse right in a row. (I am not 
divulging which bugger | skim first, though!) (Oh, | can guess, and | 
assure you I'm not in the least offended.—T.T.) 


Scout #7, "Bring it on Home,’ was another great segment of your 
slowly unfolding Big Plan. (I assume you've got something mapped out 
for the mesa!) “Bring it on Home" was very well-written, providing some 
Cf the first real insights into Scout and Rosa, and what made them tick in 
the stories before this. Asa flashback, it had high value to your continu- 
ing storyline, adding depth and motivation to previously exciting, yet 
undeveloped, characters. tall provided an excellent epilogue to the fast- 
‘moving introductory saga of the first six chapters, and has laid the foun- 
dation for further adventures and personality exploration. Thanks to this 
issue, we understand the strange enemyliriend relationship between 
Scout, Vaughn, and Rosa. We saw how they met, how they drew to- 
gether, how they fell apart; their conflict, and the references to a shared 
ast, now make much more sense, and take on a more lifelike shape, 
Better still, you gave us glimpses of the vital turning points in Scout's lie, 
the awful, rending moments which eventually led him against the Mon- 
sters. The murder of his father, and government confiscation of his tribe’s 
land, was the brutal beginning: then, his condemnation to ‘Falwell 
Camp,” and the final, breaking moment of his mother’s death, plunged 
Emmanuel into the abyss. That final, bestia release, when Rosa had her 
vision of the Tiger Monster, was shocking, effective, and revealing, a 
fitting and disturbing first step on Scout's path of violence. Good stuff. 

1 also like the way you held off on this origin story until the seventh 
issue of this series. It enhanced the mystery of the book, the sense of 
unknown, lurking power and history behind Emmanuel Santana. In most 
‘comic series, the origin is thrown immediately out front, tossed at the 
reader casually under the treasured assumption that everything must be 
known about the characters before the story can progress. | also appre- 
ciate the fact that even in this origin, you did not tell ll; there is a hell of a 
lot we still don’t know about Scout, which preserves his mystery, and 
sustains reader anticipation of further revelations. It’s like bringing a 
‘guest in the back door: he sees all the humble stuff firs, then gets the full 
picture as you lead him around. Also, | enjoyed the way you told the 
story from the viewpoint of Rosa, instead of through Scout, or an om- 
niscient narrator, I's a nice trick, and added another nifty layer to the 
canvas. 

All in all, Scout 7 was quality material. The artwork by Yeates was ex- 
cellent, a suitable filler for your fine technique. As for “Fashion in 
Action,” the artis super, and there are some nice touches on the cast— 
particularly the bizarre relationship between Roxanne and Frances—but 
the strip is limited by its limited page-count each issue. This latest (and 
first) serial was stretched out over too many little installments, fed to usin 
bits and pieces. Still, the Europear-influenced art is a true pleasure to 
linger over. 

So, keep up the good stuff, and | hope the next Scout saga is as good as 
the first. 


Chris Romano 
16907 Avenida de Santa Ynez 
Pacific Palisades, CA 90272-2130 

With SCOUT #8 came two interesting plots and pieces that | feel 
obligated to comment on, the first being SANTANA’s new quest, or 
should | say purpose, in finding himself. Being the type of character that 
he is, SCOUT holds a tremendous amount of deep, unknown, and scary 
feelings that have never seen the light of day. Any type of realization for 
this character is prone to letting some of these inner feelings and 
nightmares out onto the earth—or at least onto the peyote-influenced 
earth. Some very interesting and exciting thoughts and fears are going to 
be personified, and I can’t wait! Boy, | hope they’e brutal! Secondly, I'm 
very interested in the introduction, or should | say intervention, of israel. 
Being able to view the current situations and status of other countries of 
the world, and being able to see how you would see them, is very 
‘exciting. In fact, with the introduction of all of these new countries, a 
myriad of plot lines and directions will open. 

Keep on reading, Chris, From here on in—and especially after issue 16 
or so—this book will very much reflect a “world situation” (at least as far 
as Santana's future-earth is concerned). Avner’s introduction is the first in- 
dication of that. Other indications—some subtle and some NOT so 
subtle—will be dropped along the way. Hang in there, and let us know 
What you pick up. 


Scott Wesely 
1617 Sioux 
Lincoln, NE 68502 

like comics with a pulse. A beat-beat-be-beatedy-beat pulse. A pulse 
that changes rhythm to fit moods and characters. It makes a story seem 
more like a good piece of music, with variations on a theme (character or 
otherwise), interludes of peace and frustration, and when the story and 
the execution of the art are beautiful, the story and art take shapes in my 


mind that no drugs could duplicate, Color of a thousand hues put in 
precisely the right places acts as the tonal qualities and stimulates the 
brain perfectly in synch with the pulse. 

With a comic like Scout you get the impression that the movie would 
need a special music to go along with it. When a transition between 
scenes comes the musical transition, the speed of the pulse, and the tonal 
qualities all change to fit together in different ways, Do you see the danger 
in my becoming too precise? Do you see how telling you frame by frame 
my impressions would limit and stifle the work? Good. 

The characters work. You don’t know if what Scout sees is real in a 
physical sense, so you are forced just to observe how he handles what he 
sees. Rosa, who normally sees and comments about everything in the 
excerpts from her book, in this issue is silent, strong. The new President 
looks almost recovered, and surely solid enough to run a country with or 
without the help of Loper. Loper may not be a monster in a spiritual 
sense (but none of us really are), but he has similar effects to a monster, 
and on a more subtle level. The ambassador, previously unseen, is very 
symbolic and a shrewd politician with unseen motives covered by those 
he released, Doody has transcended his blindness and his slowness by 
turning to religion, his own brand thereof. The message there is too 
strong to ignore. But you had better make sure that you make his religion 
screwy enough so the comparisons carry through or you'll be saying 
some things you probably don’t want. The blinded leading the blinded. 
Works. The Gahn preaching the death of the monster within Scout, the 
killer of the bodies the monsters inhabited. Is this a straight presaging? 
‘The Lord of the Rings? | love it! The words therein do appeal to the heart, 
the correct instincts, making one stronger than his talents and ex- 
perience. Emphasizing true, inner strength: soul. 

Fashion in Action: Recovery and repair of the broken shards of integri- 
ty with the glue of understanding. Life goes on, Thinness of Frances 
showing how deeply Roxanne's death affected her. Regression to 
childhood, the fountain of our instincts, reactions, feelings. Truth ex- 
amined. Life goes on. Loneliness becomes steadfastness, Unstoppable 
force. Colors of sharpness in discord while shattered becoming gray as. 
the healing goes on. Reality shows through as healing goes on. Reality 
supplanting fantasy, becoming poignant and stronger yet more 
vulnerable and more human than reality. Life goes on. 

The comic as a whole worked better than ever before, lending a pulse 
fife and an exhibition of healing and growth to the usual, showing how 
human even monsters are and how mad humans are. Satisfaction 
abounding, peace ascending to the heights of adventure and follow- 
through, The best reality is the most clear yet complicated one, The most 
real one. In Scout #8 you have beaten into the ground Frank Miller's 
Dark Knight books. You have shown a side to reality that he has ignored, 
he dealing with the stasis of character and the decay of personality while 
you deal with growth and the ascension of stability without stasis. You 
have stolen his pulse from him and made it work in reverse. 

Thank you, and good night. 

PS.—Is Flint Henry any relation to Pedro Henry? Snicker. 

‘And thank you for another nice letter, Scott. Always good to hear from 
you. As ever, I'm sorry that I had to slice off a bit of your as-usual-very- 
lengthy-but-very-gratfying commentary. 

’d like to assure you again that any editing | do in the letters inthis col- 
‘umn is done in hopes of keeping the integrity and theme of those letters 
jntact—whether the comments be pro or con. That can be a very de- 
‘manding task, sometimes—especially when you consider that | don’t get 
any extra cash to put this column together, and that it usually takes me a 
day or two to do! Generally, I try to accurately reproduce the main thrust 
of your letters, or the commentary that | think most of the other readers 
might be interested in, dealing with topics that I can most interestingly 
address. No one likes to have their words edited. But in interest of the 
(usually) two pages that I'm allowed for this column, | have to call “em as | 
see ‘em, and hope that I'm doing O.K. by all the good folks that write in. 
When dealing with writersas eloquent as yourself, Mr. W,,itcan bea very 
tough job, indeed. 

‘And no, Flint is not a relative of Pedro, nor, for that matter, of Buck. 
Patrick, though, I'm not so sure about ("Give me liberty, or at least a bus 
ticket back to the Boston Common. ..”) 


Better go now. With this issue, everything is all set up. Now, we can 
bust out some plate glass windows. NEXT ISSUE: all-out action in Mt. 
Fire, as we learn some more about the strange nature of Doody’s 
messiah-hood. In Las Vegas, we meet the insidious Savage Henry—not a 
very nice person at all. And Scout confronts his own personal demons. 
All this, PLUS a truly “cliffhanger” ending. 

Meanwhile, MONDAY: THE ELIMINATOR assaults the penthouse 
fortress of the man who helped kill his friends. Flint Henry cuts loose in 
‘an 8-page battle extravaganza that just might leave you re-examining the 
contents of your last meal. Hey, you've been warned 

—Timothy Truman, July, 1986 
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IT DOESN'T 
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LISTEN TO ME.SOMEONE IS. 

KILLING OUR OLP SQUAD 
FROM VIETNAM. COC, MOTRHEAR 
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TELL ME: 
WHO SENT YOU 
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GUN, YOU SEE 
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“S| OF THE BRANDYWINE 
valley. 


I FOUND HIM, 
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ALL YOU NEED To, 
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WONDERFUL WIZ, THE 
ELECTRONICS WIZ. 
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THIS MORNING, SIR. DEAD OF THE SQUAD WE COLLON'T 
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LE 100K6 Like 
HE HAD HELP SiR. 
A POLICE PATROL VEHICLE 


DON'T KNOW, SIR. 

THE CAR, ONE OF POLICE PuT ouT AN uml 
THEM ANSWERED THIS : 
BHORTYS DESCRIPTION. 


MIGHT HAVE ALREADY NAILED 
THE SGUAD MEMBER WHO 
KNEW THE INFORMATION, 
BUT WE CAN'T TAKE THAT 
BA. CHANCE. We Have TO 
GET THEM ALL. 


P FINISH IT, NOVACK. IF ~ 
YOU WANT A PIECE OF 
THIS THING-- FINISH /7. Zi 


YOU--SOU DONE SO GOOR, 
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PIP-— JUST LIKE 
LOTS OF GUYS 
DON'T. 


FOR MONDAY, ‘NAM 

WAS JUST SOME SORT 

OF WEIRD VACATION-- 
A WAR BETWEEN 


GOOD LOR 
SHORTY-- WHAT 
DIP THEY DO 
To You? 


= THEY SAID I 
NUTHIN: I PROBABLY WAS CRAZY, WIZ. 


SAID 100 MUCH ALREAD) THEY GAVE ME 
PILLS, YOU KNOW? 


Seu WENT eRe MN Z WAS LUCKY, WHAT ARE 
Ble Ue Wee aT MAN, I HAD PEOPLE YOU INTO, SHORTY? 
But NOT CRAZY. WHO LOVED ALL THE WHY 1S MoNcAY 
LIES OUT OF Me WHEN WATCHIN’ ouT 

I GOT BACK. YOu? You 
DUST GOT A CHEMICAL 
STOUGHTIPCKET. 


You JUST SEEN 
STUFF AN IO-YEAR- 
IOLD AIN'T SUPPOSED 
TO SEE. KILLIN’ YELLOW 
MEN ONE PAY, BACK 
HOME ON YOUR FRONT 
PORCH THE NEXT Day 
WONDERIN' WHERE: AS IF I MAD 10.T 
THE PRRADE WAS. MEAN-- WHO'D BELIEVE 
ME, ANYWAY? 
HOW ‘BOUT You'= I ALSO 00 WORK FoR our MAN MONDAY LIKES YU Yeau? 
WHAT DO YOu MONDAY, SOMETIMES. I CAN TO REMAIN ANONYMOUS. gust WHAT 
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TELLIN'EM HOW 
TO RUN THEIR 
BUSINESSES. 
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